THE "DEBACLE"               135

running down his cheeks, which he kept wiping
away with his hand, as he spoke with utmost
gratitude, evident both in words and manner, of
how the King had just expressed himself. I told
him it was only natural in every case to meet the
unfortunate in a spirit of compassion ; in answer
to my question whether he had been able to get
anything of a night's rest, he said that anxiety
for his friends amid the miseries of war had
allowed him little sleep."

The news reached Paris by means of a telegram
from Napoleon to Eugenie. Seldom can such
dramatic and far-reaching tidings have been con-
veyed in so few words. It ran : " The Army of
Chalons has surrendered. I am a prisoner. -
Napoleon." Wilhelmshohe, whither he was now
conducted, had been the residence of his uncle,
Jerome, during that old reprobate's brief and
inglorious reign as King of Westphalia. With the
Emperor went five generals, two doctors, his
secretary, and a small staff of servants. They
were well treated, and were provided with good
food and wine. As usual, Napoleon managed
to collect a library and spent a great deal of
his time in reading the bitter attacks upon him
which were the chief feature of the Paris
newspapers. On the 3Oth of October the
Empress paid him a visit, informing him of
her own flight from France and of the generous